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2 ~ffPOLOG yy ~ 


This are so oreny things ear this ey forme 


Deserving weil The poels fire and (fed, 

That this small volume wtuld be tilled again 
ere Lhe wrk all lhoughts foat crowed ry come, 

aa hepe bat every vegelat/e prrena 

As well as Those of serightly song and wing, 

Hill nor tee! shahled frat L do not 519 

Ox erery one ere The fask verse ‘ 5 penned, 

P hike oern al{- the whelesorme ea i ive 

Thar een So near and friend | j-air and trees, 

The winning ways of waler, when sore breeze 

hures if from laziness Lo slorng ecdiat 3sTru) € f 

| O L could ree| © x rhy thr, fell anal (fire 

Batl— Cease Oo Sonnet, here's the  BurleenTh 


te 
hanes PY 
we Ky 


Seu 


O Sol, sane substance fraught! wilh life fer all, 
V/s stra nge L ner hare thought Jo sig your song, 
Sind put you wa poem where you belong — 
Thou mother of the right of This our world! 
IU heed your silent call | | 


But for your everlashinng Jove fer work, 
— We seed could neshe ja ths warve earth nest: 
No Ivee could rear aloft a leafy crest; 3 
So fragile flower could verlare nile b/eorn; 
There'd be no corn for pork / 


Sust Think what we would hare had we no soil 
Kock, Sand atid sea, s¢a, sand and rock galore / 
Hed have lo live on fish caught from the shore, 
And five 1 houses built of tron and slenel 
Ny brain aches /ike a bol. ae 


but then we havelhee, Soll, and ought lo guard 
Thy values as though gold were vol wore dear: 
There fore L praise log ( products wilh a cheer, 
And (pray Thal Thou wilt never weary be 
Or feeding boor and bard. 3 


son Veg 


Lh SQ right sare lof Zcould sing abhoul soil, 
Lut he plew-handle Leckons Ibis hard of. Jetl. 


FA: — 


Ho, SPRING 


Thhiwe Y well- Vhunrbed lyre “por my knee 
Sind lest The lore o of Cach ex cpersenced string 

The lramps of March are echoing jar and free, 
Dal just the same T// Iwang a Lf jer pring. 


Ho, rills and rivers, bule sng Jo gour harks 
With melfen suow and lols o a Ugur rail 

7h voices swell heir orchestraled aartks 
Like some glad wavalid (pest freed froma pan, 


Ho, all Ou willows by The valleg road , 
TZ saw fhe rer green or gou eslerdagy l 

Thuy bloom was past The [hing 7o lift aloak 
Of doubl thal haapened oer me mitt Tos req. 


Ho, all Ou SAPS lhat sank las fall, Jo resi 
Nitta the roofs o ag erery various Jree! 

Cove forlh and fill each wasling bud will zes/, 
for soon sweel doring soft fingered winds will free. 


Hp, every [hin that sprouls A |r fe anen, 
L greet you a wilh heartfelt ‘praise and s ong fees 
ty have lo soon gel out Jo Ate and Ao | 
| My farming yaite That helps /, ¢ world along. 
Low Ver 


Cad Says tf Lim ever going Jo cure hrs cough, 
La better nol lake 71g Thick under-ftannels ° off 


Bic $ 


—— fart. GRASS a 


m8 gree] Thee Grass ! Once more lhy verdan). SPCars 
prin fro Whe sod as tn all olter YEATES, 
hen “snows have ceased Jo soak and [VCEZE Ibe sot, 


And crows and farraers slarled ont Jo VA 


O GV aSS Vhal saw blind Homer Tread the Ble aU, 
And heard bis farmed penartelers : refras ~ 
| Give Thou Jo y1e SORTE IERASUTE of Ais JOG, 


Nith which Jo hei p wy hamdran vaase alorrg. 


LT hke Jo sté thy piest frail arrows vse 

Sind pol wilh hearly hape Jo Yonder Skies, 
— Wile all lhe yeslerblades he dun and low — 
Theg soon will Jar Jo rreld fe hele you GroM 


O GtaSS, Yoou aril fhe mainsprin of, Ibe herds, 
Thou att fhe roalk, the baller cheese Grid curds 
That hele To P9Y The Taxes on our lands 
Thal olherwise, would be i olter hands. 


To Reo JoB/N 


Es art the herald ofr hopes, O bird, 
for een before The “4p slart Grass has stirred 
Jo weave 1s carpel fer our Lainliy Larvre ; 
LZ see thy crintson corset flaunt ifs flame. 


af e he ridgepole of rm Larry gou sland. 
4 SONG ie (eae Bug the land al hand. 

Ln one wild reckless carol of , is own, ‘ 
As Tho “gh thy shoulders (Mlle care had known. 


i like lo waleh you Hie adc? aroad, 
Then slop and coax a worm from oul he sod,’ 
A worm made baste feel by We PeESENICE r1G¢h,, 


ho knows lo know lhy G4 ip 1s but Jo ae. 


Hind solsay, Llove thee, buxor7 bird, 

Sad wag th Y solos mw lhe s é ring be heard 

L/natil the world fhrows off (1s earlhly load, 

Ana frost and (fasion CAUSE a Jo explode. 
Lor Voge & 

Live gol Jo go oul and ae, jer the sguecak 

Vhalt 15 SK) my pari fer rnore Thar 


a week, 


Ov Hep RiWe Kaw ar Mer 


O rain ‘ Thou wondrous walerworks o tal Jie 
That weaves a web of wel abaft lhe world, 
Thke fo hear thee on the window chime 
While 1 beneath a comforler am curled, 


Then while the wind its rapid whips doth wield 
And sends thee voice fuel ' ainst the darkened (pane, 
Tthink of nIAang a Thankful ree ana field, 
Aind many a Thirsty welland ‘parched plain, 


Z, fi Thou wert ary wslead of wel Oran, 

tal wouldst Thou send across the saddened 
earlh ? 3 | 

Methinks 'fwould be a good big bunch of (pall, 

And healthy men would loose Their Prosperous girth, 


So Iwill not inal asad SuUrigise, 2 : y 

But (praise 1g goods ; if ¢ as all should do 
And though the ate bs wel when Larise, 
LU build the fire and sound my Jove pe got. 


Lon Va 


fp he all are 7 Wired od at7 ancien! LrArNMEC 
UW send B nce’ aA new pode of ome preily SOO/T. 


S 


me 


° 
NY Tee 


ce 


O Nay 


On lhee, O Ney, 8 bring mg lyre Jo bear. 
Ais Ei “ord slarls a dart ron bis sure Low. 

7 | reel Thee carly aria proclaine ny share 
O prasse Jo ornale orchards, row on row. 


Thou hast a head alive wilh bursting b/oom; 
The cherry and lhe pear Trees crown thee 
while | i | 

Wilh scented snow- dari fis that sugges? yo gloom, 
Bul seem fo say just This, The world 1s right. 


Now tlock the mete win “lees swoopin high 
Or soaring low Jo hunt hae cencaeae ose 

Where they can bring lheir bags and bag °g aE nigh, 
And fear no dogs Taal bay nor cals wilh Yous. 


Jo gentle Ma keep ‘ak or speed the best. ‘ 
Lag lang thy oii oer Wh and sun-warmed hill. 
And should some cynic mock thee Wn Thy “esl, 
) Journ him as sodden spendlhrift SOUrS a bil/. 


Om ny rhgmes so rock fhis vale of fears, 
That all the world will know That May has come! 
IU fool mq clarion harp until The years 
Wing ferth mg fame as from a brazen dram! 
Lon ve 
Cad says Lim To slop these poelic screeds 
Sind get oul 1n he back shed and sort Those seeds. 
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/VHU BARB 


Thou lie Fart, every Spring L walch fer Khee F 
And wher Ls Y tay guatiliy crinkled crest 
Burst thru the crust of Nature's serious vest, 
I krow that Spring we'll see, 
And all be sullen SANS will be set free. 


Though winds be winlry sll and rams beat cola, 
LZ know the sun rs leapin lowards The norlh; 
And lhough at noon L. tl enjoy hot brolle 

LT sense The uickering rola 
And waith each day thy crimson leaves unfold, 


Some men profess confempt Or thy slauncl slalk; 
But 1 say, Khubarb, thal Ws C2 GNA es 
Should oring The light of, leas uce fo alleyes, 

Be each one. “eer? or gawk Pais 


With qppelile of wren or bold hen-hawk. 


Jar’ Iribule of Ihe sotl, fhou dost nof stint 
Thy Gf) t lo man. Mag we all be hike thee, 
Nol sour I vrean, bu generous and free. 

Ir Newt, please Jake This hint : 

And iP lace This rhubarb rhapsoay 
Ln prin’ 5 


Lon vey | | 
Tif hang yy hare behind the kileher aoor, 
And stir ny slataps 16 slart (bal (Alowineg chore. 


ed - 


—~ O TENT CATERPILLAR ——~ 


O brazen bug, Lie You AS a rale, 
os fosler a, 71g heart al/ ving Itings, 
Wthelher they locomole by legs or wings, 
Or act lhe part of solemn sage or fool, 


Dut thou, O gobbler of the virgin lee} — 

Thou art fhe grand excgolion Jo lbs Jaw 
And, sinte you will persist Jo gorge and (GMA 
LU do wy ia Jo make our (i “Span brief! 


Lf, (povsov, flaming Jorcl;, and creosole 

Car so co-qoerale Jo spell Shy Aoon7, 

Then Wbou wilf soon be shuddect7g 117 the lornb, 
And buying tickels for old Charons boat. — 


, 


Terhaps L shouldaft fuss These beauleous aays, 
Bul when LT see mg budding Irees defiled 
Lts most Joo much and I gel really riled, 

Those bugs They Gg Y goal, aS daugh/er SAYS. 


tel ia , Lee next lime hall wrile a pore 

Lil ry lo show The silverin some cloud, 
And nol presume Jo bellow song and Joud 

hen Itings are not exacity right at hone. 


Donate 
Hill L must clirb down from These peaks a Thought 
And drown some pesky rals weve just cag i 
| FS r 
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O Winoow FULt oF GREENS. 


O nindow fall of greens 

L see thy shades and sheers, 
Every 70rn, 

Sts L awake front sleep 


And fhe sur's jong lances (eae 
Through The corr. 


There's a valley, verdant, n7ae, 
there The rpering rasses bide, 
That’ I hil | 
Over each swaying , bfossonred blade, 
Dew her Marna “Aros hralh tty b hes 
Like avetl, | | 


Jhere are aged, archirg cls, 

Reaching Jo The air’s high realn7s, 
L would praise, | 

GIVING Travelers of lhe road 

Tortured by he saris Aol Goad 
Shady WAYS. 


Distant prourtains FUGGEA [nes 
Jagged with he SPITES of pines ‘ 
eS spruce and fir, 
Te/{ ye of “1Y LiMleness , 
Nhile rague (noughts of blessed ress 


Ln +710 stir: 


Good green world Lim glad Jo be . 
Laboring conlenledly 
AA lay SCCHES. 
ay 2 never cease 6 see 
cauly ard sim pireilg 
Ss thy citi 


Yo My Critics 


Lithe care I how fi yapant bards wag bleal, 
And call rude names against wry ovest 507g, 
Or wilh crude art acroshi Iry lo wrong 
Me and 277 lyre  anA Scare us off our feet! 


My plow-born Pegasus 1s here fo slag gS 

L answer Joe 11g erilics, one and aly. | 
LS you don't like may reec fobs Wo 2, rural, call . 
Ten don't you read View & MLA your pay! 


There now thats all—~ Lve said my nreanesl word — 
The north-west wind 1s like an eagle bold, 
This sapphire day and I/ not be ascola. 
Aid tk L cannot ying Like yorrder bird 
ZU be ahen and cluck wilh calm conlent 
And not give gloon Jo oer fair 
COAT ~ 
Ore: 
rent. 
/0 yz 


Oto Nick oF MGHT 


y/o arf Old Nick at Nght, O Crow, L Wee) 

full many atime and off Lre conned Vag sheer 

ln my corntield where sorouls were pons ape 
Above the mold where erstwhile steds Aid sleep . 


ye, Awcrent Mariner of airg Seas, 

Lve walthed thee flap it frante high o erlhe leas, 
Asldid Mt The cider- af Jorje Aa | 
Jo mnlersperse 14 Jabors rid The hay, 


Jone Grea ‘4 bird ologrst has said al ou 
Const lwe five limes as jong as any Con, 

eae pact when rol fad low by GUMS of pare, 
Thy © dai ao more ban oy dead Ais OnW7 SOaN. 


T ke 10 walch thee nat l on war-werk wing 
Across The new blac of Whe werouling SPriNeg ; 
Tike Jo hear Thy clarion call so loud 

Thal bids a bold ae fiance fo mans whole crowd. 


And 50, O Crow, I. rage Ibee nol Ee, pare | 
Tha l Thou dosf leh from rane ard clhers* Gr S , 
Behera thal we creatures all should, share 

The pan: earth; [re e fe rorv7 al! slrife ls @/Armms. 


Jf 


THy LURE, OLUNA 


O Moon, sweet lender bride of Sol, the sun, 

Who doth reflecl his slrenuous ray b wghi, 
Lhake ma qutll Jo quell Ihe seelhineg fi “ht | 

OF Ibis yy y7use WHOSE lask seers never done. 

O solemn, stlver circle swin Wr free, 

Chamned To he world wih Char reads o bf what! 
o & Gaze UPON Shee tl: 14 soul 15 shut | | 
To olber Jig hls and sounds thal conmpass 7e. 


There 15 @ mystic IESSAGE in thy SAIC 

| al lures oung ten ard pratds fo sIroll and 5000/7. 
Ng somelhing acy fererii (prom Ihe ight of 100K; 

Lt has a sort of sou/l-lone Thal +s (fire. | 


O rapl newolrer wills Time pale, cold (fronl 

Whose cralers slave like eyes of dogs long dead — 
Long IaY fog ghostly glejmering be spread 
Across The world 10 wide, romantic slur. 


Lure on, OLuna, lft our nueds from clay, 
Teach us To keép our faces lowards the 14 '- 
Thal we ma helo along the reign of right 
And heed not fiends That pall The aiken nee. 


AF ae 


O farnous fowl, Lshould have haved on Thee 
Ere veg old head had wholly griztled grown, 
Dal fhou like ariicles we dailg see, | 
Kermed viosl as commor aslhe sod arid sione, 
tewever, (len nig lyre 18 O11 hg layo, | 

And L will laanch a sone lo weld thy name 
Urlo hose dealbless crags where eagles flap 
Mod precy heir wings bencalé lhe glance of farne. 
Mhal could we we Leask, when sits are sick 
ere thnol for silent wyteld of egas 7 

What fale The SFO 1p heh Jick 

And slands hiva “yo of renovaled legs 


 Lanswer Chicken Broth! - jis sust ibe peice 


Jo sir ambilion 1 @ weakened fravze . 


Ard whal makes hearly yen Ther bells ve lease? 
Ah! - Chicken Fre! Wat magic Wf Tig GIVE / 


Tiel! you Hen eae rather be hike shee ? 

Ahd churn “up corn GHA bugs bal C975 “ay vow, 
Ana sprout Goon WINGS for flare [ricassee, 
And grcor mgsel- (fer ex ir falls poullrg show — 
Than bea Karser wil a lush for barry, 

Or pirale hawk with lalons and sirong wing — 
Lid rather be Leander ov The parv,' 
There 1 car work : a bere L carn somefimes Sing. 
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O MONOPLANE 


O human foc! Whose wings of. cloth and spruce 

Bear you aloft ap There wilh speed so suff — 

Methinks thal you car? ever? heal tbe deuce 
And ober birds thal soar and sink ard Ari ft 


With hurried hum min lke a demon bug, 

ou dosl announce fi presence on lhe Trar/: 
Thou dost wilh grace teal ease 4 pilot Ja ’) 
Though woeful wihas rebuff lhe rudder (ail. 


hen with warped Wings you SWING The cireles course, 
Or draw your Soeed  soirals on lhe air 
ae swoop and aAyp as SWiff as fabled | horse, 

That skims the unseen azure pICAAOWS (far — 


Tis Then IL Yremrihe: Jest some brace or wire | 
That makes fhe inwards of your frame jnlaCce 
Should slar¢ and SAAD while You were climbing higher 

| Only lo crash fo earl wilh sad wn pact. 


Jo MNoneplane, Pi Say, lake heallhy heed, 

And do nol bust yo ar bores ox brass and. wood, 
for Science needs must woo lhe care fer! deed, 

re ee she's To “egT.. air as well as flood. 


a 


ae 


aoe 


O SUMMER 


O summer fo thy glorious arid thy best 

OF green and flowering vales L que Nhee hail f 
New ¢s the winder of rag great unrest, 

for 1 can scarce conlain meg trvrost wall, 


Why am L festering neath this load of son 
Thal pheite me ik a Bante 5 pity, 
| Jo Press re Ov? 17 lorluous wag along % 
Alberl Though Their Or eSENCE I do feel f 
Thine ecslasies meart lille now forme 
ae pasture , Garr and garden claw rag 17, 
The GS are prying boards prom of ‘bei per, 
And L, must felel the peas and hears Jo prirte. 


And yet L fain would. ‘praise lhee, summer sweel, 
lor foou dost. ‘preach of cheer fulness and ope ; 
And wih lhy sur fall flastung 7 bronze cheek , 
Lill not chide thee, Though pies weeds I cope. 
And so L SAY, All hal The Summers tide, cher 
That swe lis oer hrs y tbe shore of. pian shord, SPAN, 


Aria gives iva gracious boun Htes Jo abide 
Through sore and sIrain of winler’s serrous plan. 


pa -~ ‘ 
Loa gol Jo 90 oul and wnt for a skunk 
Thal sleals 714 chicks when lhe sun has sunk, 
# 
l/s + 


i ee 


THE MosowtTo 


Obuz 210g beast launched by Beelzebub 

ainst JhIS sorro wing world where Joy 1S Jorre, 
Wel. nught we spare Ibine evening w0n0l6ne, 
Ard cheat hee jrom Whine unearned Aurnan grub. 


Are not our a@rmers’ dives echysed and vetled 
And bowed beneath lhe grinding heels Of 1 bugs fi 

Ofow Tad hike he see tag scale well narled = 

Ly some strong jatl along 41 ober lugs! 


Still, must L save vg wind and akso ink, 

And sirive 16 be Lroad-rypded jike 14 frelds , 
Keeping serene, thal T, may clearly Thitk 
Tipu alely on what Ibis earth gelas, . 


for really now lhere's lols of g00d Things here ; 
Lf we bal shed our dowdy auds of doub/, 
And rove a generous-ennded eve aboul 
Sind not keep Thinking Mhirgs are Soiled and sere. 


And so Lsa 'Y The world 18 mrarrlg good, 
Through, mang Irying cons /1 fas slood, 

Sd 1f some lille rifts allend nrg Jule 
Zi Irq vot lel lbern spor/ ls nalive Joor 


/6 


O COMET 


— A sonnel — 


O comet, wilh your fire-infesled Jail, 

Tsee thee gleaning from ty Kilthen door 
As £ fare porlh lo do the evening chore, 
And amble barnwardas with lhe wulkrre 9 part. 


What 1s the mission of thy misly light 
That clings , aslreaniung veil, Jo Thy greal. head, 
| Whose /ré ast hike a Ours ing crown Is yoread 


Ln radiance rare ; thal aids lag SErIOUS fi Yight ? 


Where dill liaise from, whither goest 1 By, 

They say thy path 1s oné great pronslrous curve, 

From which Thou canst nol een one hairs bread [4 
Swerve, i ie 

Else wouldst Thou corme ho smash asina slough, 

O mag I wing nig humb/e palh 7 arighl, 

As Thou dost; Cosmic Comet in Thy flight. 
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O VARIOUS IWEANS 


O Bean, thou bulbous bivalve of the soi/, 
LT Jove fo walth Thy ea rly heads aspire 

From the dank art and, ever climbing Aili Aer 
Respond fo air sun,rainr, and honesl ‘el 


Whether we pick thee young and Loi! Thee Geen, 
Or shell [hee from lhe Pods i? August aays, 

Or thresh Thee oul when Halen lends her haze 
To dim fhe summers sight, Lilell lhee, Dean — 


Most worth abt Thos ofm simple lag. 
pre pale of a sake ae Than it 

Ln fame long hall IM place thee with Ibe kine. 

Whose valde vg have vorced for W7AtIY B aaq. | 


me whalever angle [how arf seer, 
hy worthiness shines out Jo bless rank. 
Aind fer my part L hike thee wilh a rind 

OF pork, baked in a pol, — pork somewhat: Jean. 


Ves Lean, Ld like Io grow To be lke Thee —— 

Jo know and Jove The arr and grip tbe ground — 
To ab/y sland all Jests life 7ag Propourd, 
Sind from The nearest aaly rrever #1 lee. 


Well If h nip Wf 1 

ell LI have Jo flq fort from This oe Tr 7, 

And build a new re for old ‘Boa ach Ze it 8 3 
| /8 # 


ANOTHER Sonnet To AnoTtHer Comer. 


Thou silent swooper of mazeslic SWING 

Thal condescends Io cross our mundare SKY, 
And puls lo shame The smaller heavenly fr 
Like some carouser who must have fei. lig - 
My prarse Jo hee, bold brother now shall rir 
Lis clarion nole, and o'er New Lngland | S14: 
Three hundred housand pairs of eyes shal/. Je 

| These leering lines and heed Their (rampelitig. 


The grant path ellolie 15 solong 
we homae dee Tok can beqin 4 Tell 
flew man feel and inches in sf awe/l/, 
Aer can we ell what makes lag glow so slong! 
Unlike some human slolhs whol! read This - 
ORG NS oe ga 
Ou ger your punclaal holt wtiasndl on Jere. 


17 


O Met? 
O Night Thou art oul there, O Night SUQFENIC 
King ofa silent soliiade inal wears 
A sable cloak o ne cloud wilhoul asear7? — 
The kind o YS night wher robbers leave Wer lairs. 
Thy black beatilude 1's gGCOd for US, 
ho Jorough the Jong days labor jor our beans, 
for roo la and raiment and who sorelipes CUSS, 
Becaase we cannol roost upon our jeans. 
O Maht when hou av! slack “polarea fall of slars, 
S15 Brick as raisins in Cad’s horme-nade cake, 
‘77s then ny spirit leaps ils pasture bars 
And doth a journey wile the muses Jake. 

The rh yries come rashirg Through my griizled head, 
Like lambhuns fambling round al. aig oC SOring 
T see a goodly feast of Toughls wide Spread, 
And weave 174 songs , from almost any ling. 
Lul when you woo the moon O winsorne Note, 
The slars pla Aide- arid-seek within per ver], 
They molest refrain frova looks bright, 
for fear The HIAY dislarb the Jovers ‘ Tale, 
Jo, Night ' good: 1716 At LA, seek “hgh pallel's husks, 
The fire 1s long fhe clock 1s slrrfin erg ht, 
Ca SAYS IU be a aope JovI0 rrow, Suare. 

a 53 always arn when L sri HO SO Jale. 
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Jone AB0uT AVTUNIN 


O pleasant days when L jock O fy la atid see 
The fireless “tlames and leafk- born coals alight 
Ypon lhe mountains just across lhe /ea,— 


4a lnen ger wsoher Though lhe day be bright. | 


L'a not exacllg sad, as one naught SQaG, 
But only pensive like a Jou Jurnea lamp ; 
Or lke a her that rus! sills Aowh lo fa TS 
Or lke a kalgaid, fhal's coll and Aang, 


~~ 
by 


Though Lam shghly sad, yet will Loraise 
The handsome harvest | hat Ibe Year has sel; 


ke Ul also sing the lactd, urple haze | 
Thal shrouds ae like lie Transparen(, Jenj. 


o - 


yf Jo Ke jo walch be flocks of hurrying jeaves 

Lo their Gyninasiics Through fhe JUN aid alr 
The while some bold ana Doreas -yinded brecle 
Kips of f aboot Ihat fells of winler’ lair 


lve worked Haat heviae This summer and Its pall 
Yro aring jr old winler's sullen fale 

rat Le will shout through chimney [ree and wali 
Accompanied 4 vorceful see’ and Aatl, 


how Voy ee 
Cad Says _ can hele banish wiilers gloom, 
> iy seTting up Thal ar-lght slove preg soon, 


 2f 


O. BARN 
O Larn, hou greal commodious house por hay, 
elhinks Thou dost deserve a foes lay f: 


Jo while nay eel are dryin by The fire, | 
Lu force a chant lo Shee from oul nny lyre. 


Where would we parniers be ? Lask of: all, | 
Lf thou bdst rol mainiain from 5 rig i) fall 

And yet mamnlain agar from f@ V6 Srt7g, 
Thy silent service Wal dolh cov for? bring. 


| yeas dost | keep si 4 The Tons oO of hay and grail, 
trom winters wild salales of Sow ad ratty, 
ou dosl provide a Loudorr save and ware, 


That keeps lhe cows and AOrses from all harm. 


Thy silenl service as L Sal before | 
Ls beler far than if you USEa the roar 
Thal some men shed upon our weary race, 


When candtdales for office sel fhe face. 


Lon ee 3 
My peer are all ary so L' W st vg CAMS, 
Sind ger out imnsad barr and 
lavresh ° 


rs oie 


‘ou: 


O Cow 


O cow. Jo thee apologles L bring 
Lor never having sung lhy praise before, 
My hearl 1s humbled, Je ererore OW L | lira 
A wrealh of Tanefal lribule al (hy acor. 


Thou artindeed Whe Ang of. all the brules 
Thal make the farm Qa PAYING Ttareg Jo weld. 
| Thy vate and crear avid buller are fe fruls 
Of paler faraging Wn verdant (field. 


The cily YHA sls Aown cach HIOY 7 Jo youth? 
his patent predigesled ASA of (food, 
Zn» vatr would he these Joolhsome granules crunch 
Had he no crear? Jo ease fheir eages rude. 


When thou art old and cuds are hard Ib Chew, 
Ntith reverent hand we lurn Thee ilo beef, 

hte make Thy hide our bools, thy hoofs our GAME, : 
Thy bones mixed wilh be soil renew he leaf. 


Long mag we hear log pald mellit/aous ‘700! ’ 
At milking Jie, wher evening aArawelh rear; 
Long ay The G0ASSES feast on sun arid den; 
That Shou rags! Herer know a r pasture ArCar. 


Mell, LU have to slop SPINIUNG @ borine yarn, 
And ser Those new con~-slanchions 4p 7 be barn. 
7 pi a 


SS ee ee eee 


JOWWET TO CHOS TEAKETILE 


Thou soloist of howe whose buxor, forn 
Kesembles sore soul operate slar, 
Wal carest thou Though plac ads yerer Jar 

he slore, lhy lage 2 Thal Keeps lhy Stal So warngl 


The SO, een Though Ws humble, ps alag 
That speaks of "PEACE AHA plenty aud 1s Ve radghl | 
Sith all Those noles Vhalare 110 households Tau bf, 
cre wives and daughlers cook and saviely slag. 


TL lve the tes boned sleanz Mal comes jrom Thee — 
 Lhve Thy crooning wher iP Lhoughtful. pr00d, 
Thou ari The bulwark o the cup of fea 
Thal I ae ake each aay wilh hearia food. ree 
And since Thou canst 10f grace the Heald. of Save 
This poe! mill lay worlhiness proclaim, 
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Le ak 
rie raves 
Tce 


} 


O larrip , /asly sohere pea ample Saris 
grow meow in the Ground when pfrosls career 
Across our fields, and make usase ourarls 


Jo keeo us warm when fields have bashed Ter greg! 


TU olace thee ina /poera, Joy fame shall be . 
Pooolabuiia: across New Lrglands early hots, | 

3 Till all Ihe pegole shall lhy previ! JCC, Ree 
Aad use Thee [reely Jo reduce Iberr bills. 


— for cople hogs, and calle Thou dosf Wed 
is A ode sustenance Ihal slems Ihe slrean 

OF, hanger, when well washed and sled and peeled, 
Cad Lois thee Plath, or serves Wee “yp 17 Crean. - 


Vomelimes in aulamn when the aay 1S bright, 
Lhke Jo pall @ good wh le Jurnp “4p ie cote 
And munch i while L[ medilalé a ratle 
Or raral, rhyn7es, Or play wilt Brig, lhe pgp. 


So Jarn ip ; rashe rool, heed not men's yeers. 
Z grant bee 1S, AI aurede of arv, 
Jo Grace lay brow ar7a (‘a Thee tor lhe years 


‘That Nyou hast lived and (plaged Jhine honest pa rl. 


? Lon Vox, 3 | 
Now that hese Jeaves of v7 A ough! are shed, 
wef Ail Nbal new king “0/17 in rig wood: sled. 


Pai ener 


m4 es eee ee oe 


O FRAN I1N GENERAL 


O ran in general, pried of EV weariKINa, 
MNelbinks vig har should hasle Jo ft ree 15 nda 
Os slored refleclions Ov Thy vlerling Wa S, 
Lre Whe | greal, (past absorbs lhe present AQAYS. 


When spring draws “gh Jo noo ue aickeroia SIPS, 
And yas 4 us Jo Jake of Our we patted | 

I 7s hen Thy SHOWErS fron Jowly clouds orn bua 
Fall down fe help The rools Sherr trades Jo lg. 


Mthen summer comes and Sols hol heel has buried 
| Long waves of heal Jo Jorlure lis our world, 

Tis sweel [o hear the under's provilpEnt. Akvvell 
Thal shakes from heaven The slreanrs bal soak us wel, 
LT hl, you, rain, we'd have an awful Tine 

LI? on our roofs you ceased your sooty TH 
And if we could nol sense hg rapsers oy SS ‘ 

The world would lose a song from Joys 74 harp. 


2¢ 
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SOVWNET 704 BollED Lisy 


O Nou Dojiat endo fe corned beef, slearing hot 
ke posing ed thy plaller wilh Auge grace — 
Methinks hou dost deserve an honored (place 
Viton Ibe gales of fares far gardaer plor. 


tilae like a sun thou art. for rourid thy (forra 
Are saleliiles of carross, parsips , beefs, — 
Solaloes, Jurnips, cabbage, ~ ah what feals | 
for gaslronomie Gyranasls Jo perfor x 

When winds are coming keern and. snow flakes fle 
And labor oul ofc doors 1s done wil zesl, 3 
Unll the vacuun benealtr ny rest 
Cries oul 1H anguish for a “00d sogop le —_ 
O what were all The scents of Araby, 
To Ih ry grand, Wilde waving, sytnphony f 


Po 


O STUBBLE 


O slubble where yg scalhe halt; weared 
The silalwarl slalks of. erslwhi le corr, 
7 he mule mounds where 1g hoe halh wrought 


Cause me To pause This aulurnrn wmorr7. 


Ln pane now L view The ranks | 

OF Ja ‘A green grenadiers Lal slood ‘ 
Ln slurdy unison Jo swin | Phe 
7Reir swords against lhe wiHhas wild rood 
O shila : on Ther shoulders grew 
The usiy ears Thal Iislened well 

Jo all The murmured m gsleri es 


That earth and air and rain could fell 


How Ldid Nike jo We awake 
shorl /ime summer nighls To pear 
The breezes running dowr The rows 


Telling of harvest labor near. 


And Then The Mille winds would call 
A last halloo and lake their flight; 

Then erery grenadier would shealhe 
this sword wilhin The s Hert right a 


Lon Yo 
Welf Lryrasi. slop singing bis 50ng © i The sod, 
And lake Martha upto Bill fords Ja get shod. 


28 


O ORBS 


O Orhs hal aveiiale te palhways curved 
Tt Ur Ly The prasler vortex or [he vold — 
Those Ines did sound so wise Lsorf ox swerved 


from nny plain salle oF, Jhoughl, vot oflere cloyed. 
Lesa GY O Orbs, Ioal bine arbiased Ktore y , 


fas beer /o pier ar msprralion FAH | 
The gre séeK the wialehless marshalled lighls tbe cinzolidinom 


Since Kdam round Lres waist ata oul, bis arid. 


Arcluras 1s my faverile tn Ibe soring; 

| Farr begas stlver ods De SUITE rghit; a 
| Capel Mies on aulumns cooling wing, 

And Sirius dares Jo war wilh wirlers gle 


Ps oflen speculale wilin IY voind | | | 
Yaron the whirl °F OES bat qwe ne light; 
Those. silars whose 4Orv7S 110 Telescope Car7 fia, 
Len tho ugh Trey /ook hard on The darkest right: | 
you Orbs, Thepe your phalanxes will Lash Sas 
AS hong as Losses Mis iy, do pangs: es 
Hind when rg songs have lurned lo dusl and ash, 
Keep “a your Glorious, silent, Skating, chant. sath : 


3 tie — Leon You 
Where did I gel ry slarry clack f 
L get rst of oul of he almanack. : : 


ay 


C) HOG 


O Hog , WHOSE apl aromas slike Hi Hose 

Wher thou art roasting in Ihe oven's embrace, 

Why 15 1h Tell v7, that you never pose | 

Wiltin lhose haleyor dells where poels propose 
Jo place all JhINGS or grace r 


Nhat should we do jor bacon, hans, and jardl 
L ask of all who read Ibese Ues Joday, | 
Litdwe nol raise Thee and frumane ly nara 
Thine earth lag foolsleos, fest lhe life be hard 
And ary as Suhburned clay! 


O roland rioler anid the food | 
Thal makes of life one long-drawn, pronsler n2eal (— 
O fal philosopher of areanig 00d, 

Hhose perbears ran paged lhra sorne Jaxort wood, 
Thy nobleness L. (feel. ee | 


LE Thou wert Jtin inslead of Wbyck eee, fog, 
Ao large, while slabs of sallpork would be ours. 
Our aays would Araq aS feavy ASQ log 
Thal falls ANA SOAKS 17? SOME jorgollen 409, 
Far from he haunts o if Jjowers, 


lon Tog 


Mell L must slop soaring on wiles ofiak 
And niend The wood dram tbe Jeads 


7 
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BARE oveHs ABOUN 2 


( A February 7) Fought. ) . 


1g greal eli gromng by the aAriveway gale 
Has shaken off IS Canop iY © iF leaves, 
They Lave been hurled as if by some huge hale 
Over half the county alarapid rale 7 
Tih thou, O Boughs, arl bare, 
Sind from ry Kilcher chair | 
L waleh while twilight her soft shadow weaves, 
Olree lheu art like some enormous harp, 
Hung on The skys blae wall by gant bard 
Ana though the winds blow through thee rude and sharp 
L cannot find if in my soul Jo Carp, 
For thou dost sing To WIE 
O virile, vorcefal Tree 
JAind bid me not consider vig Jol hard. 
Ln general all (he nronths I fain would prarse, 
Lut tf Jhere's one thal love least ofall, — 
ZT think ifs Februar 1, for Lis aays 
Bring Boreas wilh Z; flerce - fre zen ways, 
Tl Zero, with his chills, | 
Hagmenss tbe decior's bills, 
Unless we plod where Hagiene ILhrows her fhrall 
Bat, lebraary, fhough thou doslabound — 
Amid our leaflees world, L somelimes sense 
A sort of mer Nght, when I look round 
And see the da ys grow longer, LZ have found 
That since Ive lrod his world, 
Yih hy trosis are furled | 
The far, frail. buds Thal drive thy cohorts hen ; 


3/ 


w 


O LEO 
O Lero, scion of the berg- bound north 2 
Thou apt congealer of Ihe f~lud world, — 


Lepore yy blazing hearty my ruse bursis forte 
To chanl a Irlbule ere The flantes are farled. 


When snows have smolbered all, Yhe bills iP) while, 
Vthen winds havepiled fhe arifls across The vale, — 
And howled like saddened siccns three Ibe night 


Or railed shullers Uke a@ Crazy Flatt aaa 


Apler all fois you come hot foot 17 wraee 
And arive fhe clouds a hundred jeagues award. 
The slars ave sSRappPING bright and on) her Pals 


€ 117000, Ahharh7ed, feeds rool Jay virile SHAY. | 


| lL don mg nitty and woolen Ippel warren, 
And pull, ny woodchuck cap down round 171Y CAPS; 
L shovel sundry als around the parr p 
And ber hel reak Ihe roads wilh log and sleers. 


Triend Lero, LZ. anprove lhe (programne cold, 

for / F Thou adsl not grant This sey Aower, 
Wal, L repeal, wher Sale lakes ahold, 

ould Keep our railk and crear i form ging SOUK 
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—~ Of¢ve or TERK | 


O fea, Thou essence from the O went, arann 
Across the leagues of sea in ships of slee(, 
Then brought fo our own lown in atr-light tins 
That hold thy farnous fangqes ja secre! seal — 


Tho ugh olher poels of grealer girth Tarr I % 
fave placed Yhee ora rrourtar-Top of same, = 
And crowned thee with a laurel wrealh of. sTearr, 
YH will I. urge 114 PIASE Jo praise thy Larne. — 


What mag L. ask ofall who read 174 lay, 

Ls Letter Than aqood hor cup of lea fs 

Kher laken wilh a supper of cold lar, 

Folaloes, fred, and slewed Carried cornf Ah, me! 


The rise lo confor ‘s surmnal wher squash ple, 
Alnd home-made Sour vale CACESCES AHA (IrCSCrVE, 


Ald fit for kings ' dessert are brought along. 
Then bad ailh soles 7g SCOOMA. cee dolh serve. | 


Lfes, Tea, thou dost set free wilbin ny soul — 
Ai silent Song of comforl which dolh bless 
The hired body and lhe busy bra/r 

Hilh sorme in largtb le, Aivitie Caress. 
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YEAST OF THE YEARS i ee 


O Joy, hou art lhe yeast of. all, ay Years, 

That litts lhe heavy dough-like gloora of (hough, 

Ain L perchance jn Trouble's freadnill caught, 
Sind life Seen7s naught but fallowness and fea nsf 


Thou art the ginger thal dolh prake tre gee, 

Wher work seems only but a sullen wad 

Lp cling bing which 1g shins would, ml and, (fall, 
Jind e'en rag smile would lose 1s gh and flee. 

Pul Soy 1s krg and rerqnelh over us, 

Sind we cart see fs shining ucepire shill, 

Lfwe bul look albwarl Gort shoulderitt Bil. 

there grasses wave and do vol n1ake a fess. 
O ber i feel a harviong abh/ade, ; cy ae 
Thal swe Us cep In 1G snhwards I1Ke a Tide! 
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